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COMMENCEMENT 


Bertha Roberts 
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C’er the mountain bursts the dawn in 
wondrous glory; 
I watch its color-play—its red and 
gold; 
And while I gaze, it is a painted 
story 
That glows more brightly as _ its 
deeds unfold. 


It pictures gallant youth and eager 
maiden; 
At learning’s shrine they wait and 
in their hands 
Are parchments, banners, medals— 
honor laden, 
They face the way o’er life’s out- 
shifting sands. 


I see them march away; life’s labor 
lures them; 
Then far upshoots a shining golden 
ray; 
The sun glares forth, the dawn grown 
pale, obscures them, 
They were the heroes of a by-gone 
day. 


And now, at learning’s shrine, a new 
throng waiting; 
O, eager student-friend and class- 


mate dear, 
"Tis you I see, the old throng emu- 
lating, 


You turn toward life, and smile, 
though clouds appear. 


A shadow looms up in the East and 
rising 
it overcasts this group. It is a 
cloud 
Of smoxe and bleod and hate; a 
fend’s devising 
To crush the free, and liberty an- 
shroud. 


Put Neath its dreadful gloom a gold- 
en gleaming 
Mluriinates the faces of our boys. 
It is the light of faith, and truth and 
manhood; 
They march to war, Old Glory’s 
Lrave convoys. 


And here, fair maid and youth, I see 
you labor 
With loyal hearts and hands 
stretched out to aid. 
You do your bit to saev your suff’ring 
neighbor 
Across the sea, on whom war's 
clutch is laid. 


Now, ‘tis Commencement Day, your 
lessons ended; 
You’ve honors, caps and gowns, you 
turn your gaze 
Qut o’er the scene where student- 
steps have wended; 
Your goal lies hidden in the distant 
haze. 


Oh, what is waiting in the future 
glory? 
What deeds are yours? What tri- 
umphs will you win? 
Commencement Day! From youth’s 
bright gold to hoary 
Cold frost of age, your march of 
life begin! 


I feel your hand-clasp now, our lives 
dissever; 
I miss the clasp of those whose 
work’s begun. 
Ged guide you on your way, and 
keep you ever. 
In peace or battle’s strife, His will 
be done. 
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“Cne more day of anxious waiting, 
and then—” Ray Tilden’s musings 
were cut short by the touch of two 
soft hands over his dark brown eyes. 

“Guess!”’ said the voice behind him. 
The word was spoken in an artificial 
tone, but Ray was not to be deceived. 
He quickly arose, took her two hands 
in his, and looked into her fair blue 
eyes. 

“Alice,” he said, “I am so happy, 
and yet I can’t keep my thoughts 
from the examination tomorrow night. 
You see, I haven’t told mother. What 
a surprise it will be if I succeed! How 
glad she will be! If it hadn’t been for 
her—bless her heart—if it hadn’t 
been for her, I should never have 
been able to enter college. And now 
through her noble sacrificing I am 
soon to receive my degree.” 

He paused, and a tear glistened in 
Alice’s eye as she said, “Ray, I don’t 
know what a mother’s love is. My 
mother left me for another world 
when I was but a babe; and al- 
though I still have a father, he has 
not been such to me—but tell me 
more of your mother.” The two sat 
down on a rustic campus bench, and 
he continued. 

“My mother is the sweetest crea- 
ture that ever God gave breath. After 
my father’s death, fifteen years ago, 
my whole career was left in her 
hands. Her sole hope and ambition 
was that I might receive a good edu- 
cation. I could not begin to earn 
enough money to educate myself; but 
she worked too, and so I advanced. I 
sometimes thought she worked too 


hard and when I told her so she al- 
ways said, 
“Ray, it is my whole . hap- 


Tiness to help you. Don’t worry about 
me. Ill be all right. Be a student, 
Ray, and a man.’ 

“And so I have let 
siave for me, Alice. But 
avy Vll repay her by being the living 
ideal of her dreams.” 

Again he paused for a moment. 
Not a sound could be heard, but the 
chirping of a sparrow in a near-by 
tres, Alice turned her face away, and 
then he went on. 

“Alice, mother thinks I am working 
so hard merely for a degree, but she 
will receive a glad surprise. Tomor- 
row night, if I succeed, and I know 
J shall succeed, I shall be given a 
free scholarship in the 
school of medicine. Then mother 


her 
some 
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her father on an extended 
won’t need to worry about me any 
more, she can live comfortably. And 
then, Alice, I want her to be your 
nother, too.” 

The face of the girl turned a deli- 
cate pink, and her eyes lowered to- 
ward the ground. She spoke not a 
word, but she knew he understood. 

Another day had dawned and the 
sun smiled down upon the fertile 
earth. With the aid of a stray sun- 
beam, the dew upon the lilacs cast a 
purple reflection around about, and 
the cherries’ white blossoms seemed 
to nod in approval of the beauty of 
the scene. Ray Tilden sat on the 
rustic campus bench, with an open 


ing with 


book in his hand. He noticed the 
blending of the almond _ blossoms 
with the reflection of the lilacs and 


smiled. “The Senior colors,” he said, 
“how I hope they blend for me to- 
night.” 

He turned his eyes invanother di- 
rection and saw the bridal wreaths, 
a wonderful mass of white; and then 
he noticed the bleeding hearts, almost 
ir their shade. He admired the scene 
for a moment and then turned to hig 
book. 

That night Ray went to the exami- 
nation room early. He was well pre- 
pared, he thought; and he knew he 


would succeed. As he waited, his 
mind wondered to his old country 
home. He seemed to approach the 


vine-covered porch by way of an old 
beaten path. He could hear the 
cluck of the old speckled hen and the 
chirping of a dozen lively chicks. He 
could smell the savor of fresh pork 
sausage such as only his mother 
could make, Now the porch door op- 
ened, and he beheld the sweetest 
face he had ever known. Soon he saw 
another figure at her side—yet, it 
was Alice. She had on a checked 
gingham apron, and she extended her 
arms as she smilingly skipped down 
the path to meet him. 

The picture faded, and in its place 
came another; he saw a group of 
massive buildings—strange to him; he 
saw hundreds of students, all stran- 
gers, walking here and there, none 
seemed to notice such an insignifi- 
cant being as he; he entered one of 
the largest buildings and was 
seareely in the hall when a professor 
approached him. “Mr. Tilden—” 

The picture was gone. In its place 
was the examination room with its 


numerous desks. At Ray’s side was 
Professor Gale. ‘Mr. Tilden,” he 
said, “here are your papers, we are 
about ready to begin now. I have 
the greatest of confidence in your 
success, however, there is a_ gentle- 
man in the hall with a telegram, and 
I suppose you had better attend to 


that first; I think you will have 
time.” 
Ray did not answer. He _ walked 


hurriedly to the hall, half seized the 
telegram from the waiting messenger, 
tore it open, and read the contents. 
His hands uncensciously crumpled the 
piece of paper, his fists closed and 
rose to his forehead as his face as- 
sumed a bewildered expression. 

“Come home at once. Your mother 
is very ill—Dr. Warren.” 

He stood like a statue for a mo- 
ment, scarcely knowing how to move; 
then he pulled out his watch, and 
found he had barely twenty minutes 
tc catch the last train home. He re- 
turned to the examination room. The 
examiner was giving instructions. 
Ray could not move. He gulped at 
every word. 

“I must succeed,” he said, “if I 
don’t, mother and I will be reduced 
to poverty.” MOTHER! The word 
pierced him like a sword. 

He walked over to Professor Gale. 
“Professor, I shall be unable to take 
the examination. I am called home. 
My mother is very ill.” 

“But, my boy, this is a chance of 
a life-time.” 

“Yes, I realize that; 
ther has given me all I have, 
owe the rest to her.” 

“Your mother would not ask you to 
come if she knew the stakes. Perhaps 
she is not as ill as the telegram in- 
fers; but thinking you would lose 
nothing, has asked you to—” 

Ray interrupted. “You don’t know 
my mother, sir, I have just twelve 
minutes to catch my train.” 

In fifteen minutes Ray was on the 
train. As he rode, his mind wander- 
ed from the big university in the east 
to the little old-fashioned bed-room 
where he could see his mother lying, 
pale and suffering, but with hope and 
expectation in her eyes. 

How would Alice have wanted him 
to choose? Alice! He had promised 
tc see her after the examination, as 
she was leaving early the next morn- 
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SENIOR DAY ADDRESS 
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Ida Jensen 


Cne of the brightest 


promising features of 


and most 
the American 
commonwealth is its educational sys- 
tem. 

No other success of the republic 
can be compared in magnitude and 
meaning with the expansion of edu- 
cation. It is to education that we 
leek for the clarifying of public opin- 
ion, the calming of popular excite- 
ment, the steadying of American en- 
ergy, the dispelling of sectional prej- 
udices, and the strengthening of the 
ties which bind us together as a com- 
mon country. 

If education is to accomplish all 
this it must have a definite and true 
ideal—and that ideal is the creative 
ideal. 

I most sineerely believe that the 
Brigham Young University realizes 
tke loftiest ideals that the American 
reople could possibly have. 

The word education is taken from 
the Latin, meaning to lead forth or 
bring out what is in man. 

But there are so many things in 
man and so many ways of bringing 
out, that a choice or selecetion 
must be made. 

This school has made a choice. It 
has not sought to adorn its students 
With certain accomplishments that 
mark them as being singular or ec- 
centric. It has not sought to make a 
separation between the common and 
the cultured. On the other hand, it 
has scught to increase the common 
ground of humanity. It strives, it is 
true to elevate its students above 
their fellows. But that does not 
mean that they are separated from 
the race. 

It lifts them, as a mountain range 
is lifted, with a force that strength- 
ens the base while it raises the sum- 
mit. 

This school has not sought simply 
to bring out a _ student’s natural 
ability in such a way that he shall 
tbe able to get the largest returns in 
money for his work in the affairs of 
life. It does not seek to train men 
for a certain pursuit with an eye 
single to their own glory. 

It aims to have its students do 
their special work with a finer skill 
and a better spiriti—to go beyond the 
desk or profession, whatever it may 
be, not merely to learn how to make 
a living but learn how to live. 


them 


This school has not sought to edu- 
cate its students to become critics 
ef the universe nor of the religious 
terees which have been working in 
tLe uplifting of mankind throughout 
the ages, P 

Quite the contrary, its whole influ- 
ence has tended toward the instilling 
of a faith and reliance in God—a 
trust which broadens the  wunder- 
standing of life and its purposes. And, 
indeed, why should this not be the 
case? 

When the school was founded, it 
was founded with the assurance that, 
as a church institution, the spirit of 
God should be the companion of ev- 
ery teacher in it and that what 
should be taught here, should be 
truth in very deed. 

Students as well as teachers were 
to have a claim to the spirit which 
should lead them to qa bigger life, 

If there is one thing more than an- 
cther that marks a-B. Y. U. student, 
it is his ability to serve unselfishly. 

Strange it would be, if a graduate 
of this school should say:—‘Here’s 
where education ends—tomorrow life 
begins.” The idea of service is so 
firmly planted in the _— student’s 
hearts that school is life and life is 
school, 

One does not desire to be a Selfish 
scholar nor a scornful critic, but an 
‘ntelligent and faithful citizen who ir 
determined to put all his powers at 
the service of his country and man- 
kind. 

Perhaps Van Dyde has summed up 
the ideal of the B. Y. U. when he 
says: 

“Four things a man must learn to do, 

If he would make his record true:— 

To think without confusion, clearly, 

To love his fellow-men sincerely, 

To act from honest motives purely, 

To trust in God and Heaven  sin- 
cerely.” 


Senior Celebrations 


Senior Day was the grand climix 
of all class events during the school 
year ending May, 1918. Orphus was 
so Dleased with events to happen dur- 
ing the day that she attired herself 
im her best outing costume and order- 
ed her chariot for a joy ride «across 
the clear blue heavens, 


The student body and faculty as- 
sembled at the usual hour while the 
orchestra played a bright, airy 
march. Highteen black-robed Sen- 
iors were greeted with applause as 
they marched upon the rostrum. 

The program was opened with a 
sacred solo rendered by William 
Knudsen, followed by the invocation. 
President B. Glen Smith announced 
that there would be no encores, and 
the program continued. Reed Gam- 
mel sang a “Lullaby,” accompanied 
by violin obligato. Ralph Nilsson and 
Ida Jensen were the orators of the 
day and Algie Eggertsen the reader. 
Charles Mitchell rendered a clarinet 
solo and William Knudsen again fa- 
vored us. The Senior girls surprised 
the listeners with a very stirring 
song in “soft and low” strains. Elinor 
Johnson gave a review of the class 
which unlocked an unopened door to 
the characters of the members. 

As guests of the class Hibert Hu- 
ish and Leamon Randall, former 
members of the class, who are now 
serving Uncle Sammy, spoke in very 
complimentary terms concerning 
their present posts of duty. Mr. Hu- 
ish very encouragingly told the Sen- 
iors he would not change his uni- 
form for the cap and gown if he were 
asked to choose. 

At two o’clock the Seniors started 
on a tour of Utah county in auto- 
mobiles as guests of President Brim- 
hall. At Payson refreshments were 
taken. Nine Rahs were given the 
president and the college song was 
sung. The journey was resumed, this 
time going through the north end of 
the county as far as Lehi. At Am- 
erican Fork the college song was 
sung to President Chipman and more 
refreshments were enjoyed. 

With Old Glory, the White «and 
Blue, and Prof. Sauer’s cornet, a very 
pleasing impression was left in all 
the towns passed through. 

At 9 o’clock many gaily decked 
people were found wending their 
way towards the Ladies’ gym. The 
dance was glorious and when at 
11:30 “Perfect Day” sounded from 
the musical instruments, it was 
echoed in every heart. 


So Would We 


He failed in French, he 
Chem., 
We heard him softly hiss, 
“I'd like to find the man who said 
That igacrance was bliss!”—HDx, 
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Still Climbing 


It is needless to say that we regret 
to leave this splendid home and the 
many ties of friendship we have made 
here. Gur concern now is, can we so 
cenduct ourselves and discharge our 
duties in such a way that it will re- 
flect back to this institution for good? 
Will our work induce others to come 
kere and be taught under the holy 
influence of this institiution? 

After spending some time in ques- 
tioning, the Seniors regarding the fu- 
ture, I learned that they are still con- 
templating the climbing of hills, year 
mountains; that they are looking for 
greater and more complex problems 
than they have encountered in this 
institution. 

Fellow Seniors, if you are still in- 
tent on climbing, how is your supply 


of gas? Have you sufficient with 
which to pull over. To this interro- 
gation the seniors modestly reply, 


“If the present supply runs out we 
have learned how to replenish the 
supply.” 

The Senior realizes that he will not 
always have macadamized roads to 
travel on. Sometimes the road will 
ke so rough and steep that it will 
require a hard, steady, thoughtful 
grind on the low, when the engine 
will run hot, the water in the radia- 
tor will boil and threaten disaster if 
not given a fresh, cool supply, yet 
patiently and doggedly he must push 
on. Other times he will have a hur- 
Ty-up call that will necessitate a care- 
ful, speedy run on high, which will 
require a steady nerve, with both 
hands on the wheel and both eyes 
on the road. 

When these calls come is your gas 
supply going to be adequate? Are 
your cylinders going to operate well? 
Can you keep your bearings smooth 
and cool? There are many whose ma- 
chinery works well until they reach 
the hill, then to their horror and sur- 
prise they discover their gas is low 
and they are running on three cyl- 
inders with no gas tank in sight, no 
mechanic close at hand to repair and 
adjust matters. The man sought af- 
ter is he who has an ample supply 
of gas and a good working machin- 
ery with which to pull over the 
reountain. 

The Seniors have not been tutored 
under the shades of those eternal, 
snow-capped mountains in vain. The 
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boldness of those giants, their lofti- 
ness, their ruggedness, have con- 
stantly beckoned them on; and they 
shall continue to shed inspiration 
and give strength. ‘For the strength 
ci the hills we bless Thee, Our God, 
Our Fatker’s God.” 

Fellow workers, there are the dear 
fathers and mothers who have strug- 
gied hard and sacrificed much that 
you might receive added inspiration, 
wisdom, and power. For them you 
must not fall short. They are ex- 
pecting goodness, greatness, and no- 


bility in you. Parents are looking 
forward with hopeful joy to your 
achievements. Will you disappoint 


such worthy benefactors? Do I hear 
a negative answer from this splendid 
body of dignified seniors? No! The 
answer is full of hope and_  confi- 
dence. We shall with the help of God 
so order our lives that those pre 
cious souls so vitally interested in us 
shall have joy in our conduct and la- 
bors. There is no better way of re- 
paying them than by making good, 
cischarging every duty cheerfully and 
with honor. 

Fellow workers, to each of you will 
come the discouraged? Will you help 
them? The eye of the fallen will 
gaze yearningly upon you. Will you 
reach out your arm and give them a 
helping hand? You shall be visited 
by the hungry, will you feed them? 
And by the naked, will you clothe 
them? You shall meet the sick and 
the weary, will you administer to 
them? For such is the work of the 
teachers of mankind. The haughty 
and proud may scorn such lowly 
workers; the thoughtless and way- 
ward may ridicule you; but the great- 
est of teachers have not been appreci- 
eted in their time, so why should 
you humble workers feel to despair 
if you meet such obstacles? You shall 
not! : 

Excuse me for a moment while I 
get sentimental. The birds in the 
trees will sing to you, will you enjoy 
their song? The rose may smile and 
cast its fragrance upon you, will you 
On the other hand, mud 
holes may confront you, can you see 
any good in them? The shovel and 
the hoe may offer their services to 
you, will you enjoy using them? The 
panfull of dishes may turn their dirty 
faces toward you, can you enjoy wash- 
ing them? If there be no roses along 
your pathway, can you carry one 
home in your heart? 

These and many more tasks you 


may meet in your journey. Will you 
go about them smiling, with power to 
seatter seeds of kindness and sun- 
shine? Some of you may even be 
called upon to stand your ground 
When your comrades have fallen life- 
less all around you and you have none 
but Ged and a machine gun to pro- 
tect you. With weary limbs and mud- 
bespattered body, can you still stand 
with unbroken spirit? 

For all these tasks that are to be 
done, our bodies are strong, our 
minds bright, and our hearts light. 

To you, dear faculty, we extend 
cur gratitude for the help and cour- 
age you have given us. And, dear 
White and Blue, thy ideals shall be 
he'd in fondest remembrance; and 
thou, Old Glory with thy shining stars 
and symbolic bars, for all thou dost 
symbolize, we will live, we will fight, 
and if need be, we will die. 

—Ralph Nilsson. 


Y Honor Ball 


Just by way of encouraging every- 
one to come back to school next 
year, and impressing visitors with 
cur best in the way of dances, and 
ending up a good year with a good 
time extraordinary, we held our 
Honor dance on Friday night. 

It was one of the largest, jolliest, 
all’round, ripping dances of the year. 
Everyone was happy—the Honor men 
because their names were on the pro- 
grams—Elmer, because he and Jean 
made up at last;—Hdith because 
Ralph left his radishes and alfalfa 
and things and brought her to the 
dance, and the rest of us just because 
there was a dance and we were there. 

The decorations and music were 
good, as usual, and the programs, 
the kind one wants to save and take 
home to show ones family. 

Afton Newell and Edith Austin, 
with their winning ways, forced us 
to buy their little yarn soldier boys— 
ugly little things—and then they took 
them back and sold them again. 
Still we were happy—it all goes to 
the Red Cross—all this easy money 
they collected. 

There was a painful shortage of 
time toward midnight, but it was 
really better to let us go while we 
were enjoying ourselves than to let 
us stay, and stay, and get tired of it. 

And the last waltz ended a more 
perfect day than we’ve had since— 
last time! 
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Seniors 


The time has at last arrived when, 
as Seniors, we must say good-bye to 
our beloved Alma Mater. We are 
proud of our achievements as a class, 
and deem it an honor to stand un- 
challenged at the summit of a college 
eareer; but closely associated with 
that feeling of pride and joy is a kin- 
dred feeling of loneliness, and a long- 
ing to stay yet a little longer under 
the protecting wing of the dear old 
school. We are beginning to appreciate 
more fully our associations here with 
students and faculty; and the lasting 
friendships we have formed hold us 
in their grip. Wherever we may go in 
the future we feel that we shall find 
someone with whom our lives have 
been in touch while at the Brigham 
Young University. 

To the classes that musi climb yet 
a while we say, persevere and make 
the most of your opportunities, that 
you may have no regrets when you 
reach the top. You are in the midst 
cf life itself and you cannot afford to 
lose one bit of it. Let your sur- 
roundings be an inspiration to you; 
end when you become discouraged or 
down-hearted, look up at old Timp in 
all his majesty and accept the mes- 
sage of loftiness and strength he 
bears. 

As members of the Alumni asso- 
ciation we hope always to carry with 
us the B. Y. U. spirit and to make it 
felt in the communities where we re- 
side; that thereby we may do for 
ethers a few of the things that the 
faculty and the students of the B. 
Y, U. have done for us. 


Juniors 


We are leaving the school for a 
time, but we are coming back next 
year, stronger than ever, as Seniors. 
We hope to meet all our school-mates 
next year and we wish they may all 
have as pleasant a summer as We ex- 
pect to have. 

Last Saturday the class enjoyed a 
picture show and Hansen party. No, 
we didn’t dance, we just ate and ate. 


The less words you say the more 


truth you will tell. 


Some people’s idea of roughing it is 
to drink champagne out of tin cups. 


Third Years 


It is the closing of school now, and 
the students are saying good-bye. We 
there 
is a Dang of sorrow when we realize 
that we may never see our friends 
again, at least not until next year. 
We sincerely hope that every Third 
Year student will be back next Sep- 
tember. 

There has not been so much fri- 
volity this past year as has been the 
custom in other years, but the war 
seriousness of the present time has 
teen impressed on us and our time 
has been spent in service and study. 

Third Years, we hope to meet 
each one of you here at the opening 
cf the next school term. Until then, 
a happy vacation. 


are glad for the vacation, yet 


Second Years 


The whole, long summer is now be- 
fore us and because we aren't old 
enough to enlist, we’ll have to content 
ourselves with other lines of patriotic 
activity. Our president is going to 
raise beef for Uncle Sam; Gertrude is 
going to confine herself to “spuds;” 
Reed 8S. is going to specialize in dry 
land wheat; and the rest of us are go- 
ing to participate in war gardens with 
a vengeance. 

Never again will there be a 
just like us. No one can say that we 
have not been a splendid group of 
wholesome, earnest, patriotic stu- 
dents. Now we are past the half 
way mark on the way to graduation 
and it seems as if suddenly this year’s 
throbbing, active life has passed and 
is only a2 memory, but a_ beautiful 
memory to all of us. 


class 


First Years 


Good-bye, sweet day— 

I have so loved thee, but cannot hold 
thee, 

Dying like a dream, 
fold thee. 

Oh, the throbbing of hearts that 
answer these words! Why should 
eyes grow dim and hearts throb 
when we think of the end of schogl? 
How often we have wished, on a2 
beautiful spring afternoon, that 
school were out. But that was just 


past shadows 
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nature’s discontent, for now we be- 
gin to realize that we will miss these 
eight o’clock classes, the teachers’ 
scoidings on blue Monday, the beau- 
tiful devotional hours, and, what is 
to some of us, that we may 
never return to rehearse these things. 


worse, 


Vhy won’t we return at the begin- 
ning of the next school year? It is 
fate—fate that plays such a large 
part in all lives. We can only wait 


and hope. 

This year, for First Years, has been 
the opening of high schcol life. 
Sometimes the fresh greenness of 
our minds has been a disadvantage, 
but the phrase, “All great men were 
once children” has been such a com- 
fort. We are not ashamed of the 
showing our class has made. We have 
had a representative in the school 
athletics that won honors. Also, who 
won the oratorical contest? A First 
Year! We wish to give these fellows 
our sincere wishes and congratula- 


tions. To some of the more devel- 
oped classes these few phrases 
sound small, but please remember 


this is our start. We intend to make 
swift progress and the class of ’21 
will ke known and given a place of 
henor in this school. 

Oh, Class, let us try to “hang to- 
* let us make our dear old 
White and Blue proud of us by 
climbing onward. But no matter 
where we are, in what school, let us 
remember the White and Blue gave 
us| our start and we must never 
make the dear old B. Y. U. ashamed 
of us. 


In Honor Thereof 


The annual Honor banquet was held 
last Saturday night at the Hotel 
Roberts. 

There was a large crowd present. 
Lines of Honor men and their part- 
ners nearly filled three long tables. 

Herald Clark made a brilliant and 


ost ” 
SclMer, 


interesting toastmaster; and some 
splendid responses were given. 
President Brimhall, Mayor Dixon, 


Aaron Tracy, and our two coaches 
were especially good. 

Musical numbers by Miss Hedquist, 
Miss Newell, William Knudsen, and 
the string trio were much appreci- 
ated. Then Reed Gammell led the 
entire body in singing “Over There.” 


A big town is ashamed of its 
noise, a small town proud of it. 


512 WHITE AND BLUE 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Published each Wednesday of the school year by the students of the 
Brigham Young University. ; 


Entered as second-class matter ai the postoffice at Provo. 


Students, faculty, alumni and friends, we invite you to contribute 
news items and views to the pages of this paper. Contributions should 
be submitted not later than the Saturday evening preceding the day of 
rublication. 


SUBSCRIPTiON RATES: 
All others, $1.50 per year. 


Students—Tuition Fee. 


BLES OM occu sree te day aun oa heeen iuacartievaleianusirs Son auatels take . . Fern Broadbent, ’21 
WSimiess: MAnMAREI x 2% ccots.snapchaverwe si Schoo a aerca ches ete a Lock Hales, ’20 
STAFF, 

ASESOeKAe: FICO <a 5 secak dace o iain salar ene = ores ean wer aeeumee es Ivie Gardner, ’18 
Sporting EGO .cecsee8 wees ai DieKivanecae” pualeuheeienave ava ee ene So-Os Ward McCarty 
CANS TRM IE a, Sis. tay cys abo ey cproconan ean oer on ay avers Parole eiterctegrameeesn eaererens Genevieve Parry, ’20 
Secu lcde poAMRTR BSE 5 carers pater atteatov al oveay acne mated oy Sutalig a ceed aoe ae eee Anna Lewis, ’21 
Special Writers Ws Leah Collings, ’20 

Sra a aie et me i Re coe ae ciare Stuoate J Lucile Talmage, ’21 
CEM OME 92 iy sa cis bare waar rewasmaeren Loss te ie = peateree Hous ronaee 
a opacane eke sububrarelnh ates Edith Austin, ’21 

Circulation, aid) Px. .a.eacasceesceeswan cesmmeceees Edith Jones, ’18 H. §. 

CLASS REPORTERS 

Elimore JOWMSOM e666 eis onesie es . 718 Anna Anderson ....... one LS SE IS. 
“Bilkie” (Colemias-\siss 6:2 wisiacsveconn os 19) Ardiis| Young; :2se.4sieer06 secs 79. Ss 
Je Bs SUMISTOME Se sis.cinctaccae eave 20.. Helen Candland | 22.06. .icos 720 H. S. 
imam Bale y cas an aeons ccoeewsis 721 Lydia Olsen ..... ee 21 Hz. S. 


SENIOR STAFF COMMITTEE 


Ivie Gardner 


Bessie Ratcliffe 


Eleanor Jchnson 


This issue of the White and Blue 
closes the twenty-first volume. 

To the staff we wish to exprecs our 
appreciation for the earnest, loyal 
support rendered. You have under- 
taken all work assigned to you will- 
ingly and with a zeal, and inasmuch 
as the paper has been successful it 
hes been due largely to your efforts. 

We also wish to thank all students, 
teachers or other pecple who have at 
any time contributed to the success 
of the school paper. 


BANYAN SOCIALS —A SUGGESTION 

What are you going to do to keep 
in touch with the scheol and school 
friends until your next re-union? Are 
you going to stagnate during the sum- 
mer? Are you going to let the “Y” 
spirit die in you because of neglect? 
If not, how are you going to keep 
it alive? 

Your school year has been pleas- 
ant and beneficial to you. Your asso- 


ciations have become dear, and friend- 
ship ties have been formed which you 
do not wish to break. Why not keep 
the school spirit up during vacations 
by holding Banyan socials. Formulate 
social meetings for all the “YY” stu- 
dents in your town, bring your Ban- 
yans and discuss them. Indulge in 
reminiscences and recall to mind 
your absent friends. Read, study and 
discuss geod literature. All wide- 
awake Americans should be well in- 
formed on current events and first- 
class articles are published innumer- 
ably in all leading magazines. Keep 
awake mentally. Time is too valuable 
to waste in profitless pleasure. Hold 
socials in the nature of those held 
here at echool for all former or in- 
tending B. Y. U. students. You will 
be surprised at the good, clean fun 
you can have, and you will become 
better acquainted, thus doing away 
with much of the customary bit of 
misery caused by loneliness and home- 


sickness. Aside from these Banyan 
Lome socials, keep in touch with 
other “Y” friends through  corres- 


pondence. Don’t let them forget you. 
Nurse the school spirit so that you 
will anticipate all the more strongly, 
your return to the institution be- 
cause of strengthened interests pro- 
moted during vacation. 


All the world shoves a loafer. 


Saying this is a ‘sad world won’t do 
much to gladden it. 


PREPARATION FOR WAR SERVICE 


The war has emphasized as never 
before the need of a nation for highly 
skilled men and women and an ob- 
vious obligation rests on every per: 
son speedily to develop the greatest 
possible capacity for service. Where 
may this training for efficiency be 
gained? Where, indeed, may time 
spent, prove as beneficial as in school 
preparing for some special line of 
work? 

Students of the term now closing, 
have, indeed, promoted the cause, the 
more so because of the organized, 
united effort. Those who are here 
now and those who have left for oth- 
er work have done their patriotic 
best. But have you stopped to con- 
sider that the nation requires some- 
thing higher than this best? What 
we are offering is good, but what we 
might offer if we were better trained 
is what our country needs. Most of 
all she wants efficient leaders—effi- 
cient in training and capabilities. 
Would you be leaders? Of course! 
The idea of leadership naturally ap- 
peals to strong characters, social and 
intellectual leadership. 

We have everything to promote our 
training for this cause. Our school is 
famous for the leaders it produces. 
If survey were made, B. Y. U.’s rec- 
ord in this line would be far in excess 
of any other college of the same size. 
This is due to two great factors-— 
the school and the individual. 

The school is here, ready to help 
us with its teachers and studies and 
that “go-spirit” which has always been 
reccgnized as a unique and vital ele- 
ment of the institution. The individu- 


al is you. Are you going to continue 
your schoolwork intensively, consci- 
entiously, that you may be well 


equipped to give the necessary push 
that will save the nation? Be a lead- 
er. Be a good, reliable leader who 
knows how. 


Ye Staff 


Ye who write for college papers, 
Merry sophomoric papers, 
Candidates for inky glories, 
Ye who pen ambitious stories, 
Noble essays, lyric fancies, 
Undergraduate romances, 
Sereeds that reek with information, 
Slangy quips and odes Horation— 
Ye who, fearing no ones strictures, 
Draw such enterprising pictures, 
Black-and-white originators, 
Embryonic illustrators— 
Ye who earn still greater credit, 
Manumitted souls who edit 
College magazine and journal, 
Weekly, monthly, or diurnal; 
Greatly daring, bravely striving, 
Many failing, few arriving, 
Giving genius oft its chrism, 
Running schools of journalism; 
Since your spirits keep the savor 
Lost by older souls and graver, 
Since your minds are fresh and 
truthful, 
Since your worst is yet so youthful, 
Since your best is, oh, so clever, 
May your light shine on forever! 
Give and flourish! Heaven bless you! 
May no worldly ills distress you; 
May subscribers never fail you; 
May you never dread oppressors— 
All-too-literal professors, 
Fussy presidents, or others; 
Saucy, joyous younger brothers; 
May you never know affliction! 
Bless you! Take our benediction! 
Fame’s immortal red geraniums 
We would wreathe around your cra- 
niums. 
—Arthur Guiterman. 


Apostle Grant Delivers 
Baccalaureate Address 


Elder Heber J. Grant, president of 
the twelve apostles, delivered the 
Baccaulaureate sermon to the gradu- 
ates Sunday evening. College hall was 
filled to its capacity with an attentive 
and interested audience. At eight 
o’clock the graduates marched in and 
took their seats. Services com- 
meneed by the audience singing 
“America.” Prayer was offered by Dr. 
M. P. Henderson. Miss Helen Newell 
sang “The Song of Ruth.” After 
which the speaker was introduced. 
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Elder Grant commenced by telling 


his audience that he had prepared 


nothing to say, but that he was de- 
pending upon the inspiration of God. 
He made a few remarks on the du- 
ties and requisites of a teacher and 
related some of his own experiences 
as an instructor of youth. His ap- 
peal to the graduates was “Inspire 
your pupils with the thought that you 
have their affairs at heart—that you 
are interested in them individually. 
Love those you teach; be kind; be 
patient and do not criticize too se- 
verely. Love begets love; kindness 
begets kindness, and criticism begets 
criticism.” 

The major part of the talk was a 


testimony to the audience of the 
truth of the gospel. He said: “In my 
personal experience of forty years 


and more I have never heard an ob- 
jection of any kind raised against 
my belief, that I have not been able 
to explain. The explanations have 
not come all at once, sometimes, but 
the years have dissolved the mys- 
tery. When something comes along 
that seems to really contradict our 
sospel, don’t be in a hurry to accept 
ib; Remember that thousands of 
the best people on this earth have 
personal testimony from our Divine 
Maker of the truth of the thing you 
are tempted to deny.” 

The personal experiences velared 
by Elder Grant as miraculous heal- 
ings and manifestations in his own 
life and the lives of his friends ptaced 
him before us as a living monu- 
ment of God’s healing power. He told 
of his own miraculaus healing after 
an operation when the doctors de- 
clared it was impossible for him to 
live; and of the healing of his little 
daughter whom the adversary had 
decreed unto death. Many more 
eases of healing and of speaking in 
tongues were cited as proof positive 
that God does inspire his people in 
latter days just as in days of old. 

The sermon ended with a plea for 
all to love their fellow-men, to put 
their trust in God and to do the work 
nearest to them; that they might be 
true and loyal Latter-day Saints, and 
worthy representatives of a Latter- 
day Saint institution. 

Ora B. Harding sang, “Consider 
and Hear Me.” This was followed by 
the congregation singing “We Thank 
Thee O God for a Prophet.” 

Benediction was offered by 
dent Stephen L. Chipman. 


Presi- 


Y Book Contribu- 


tion for Soldiers 


——-= 


Two hundred volumes of very ex- 
ceptional books were shipped to the 
state librarian last week to be placed 
at the disposal of our “Sammies” in 
some one of the training camps. These 
books have been contributed by pa- 
trons, students and members of the 
faculty. The library committee is very 
proud to forward, in the name of the 
Brigham Young University, so select 
a collection of books. Each volume 
has the B. Y. U. stamp on it. 


Normal Commence- 


ment Program 


1. Piano Selection, Adgio Canta- 
kile, Beethoven, Maggie Frandsen. 

2. Invocation, Lee Kay. 

3. Ladies’ Quartette, “Carry Me 
Back to Old Virginia,’ Velma Howe, 
Zoe Fletcher, Eula Jorgenson, La 
Veta Harrison. 


4. Address of Welcome, Lyle 
Cropper. 

5. Vocal Duet “O, That We Two 
Were Maying,’ Marella Murdock, 
Rhoda Jorgenson. 

6. How the “Y” Normals Feel 


About Their Work, Elsie Johnson, 

7. Vocal Solo, “The Kiss Waltz,” 
Isabel Bird. 

8. Patriotism, Mary McWilliams. 

9. Cornet Solo, “A Perfect Day,” 
Veoma Jones. 


10. Piano Selection, Hungarian 
Rhapsody, No. 11, by Liszt, Ora 
Packard. 

11. Reading, “Milking Time,” 


Catherine Boyer. 

12. What Our Class Has Done. 
(Presentation of class project) June 
Ogden. 

13.° Ladies’ Quartette, “Somewhere 
a Voice Is Calling,’ Isabel Bird, Lora 
Creer, Rula Storrs, La Veta Harrison. 

14. Benediction, David Hezlington. 


Unchanging 

“A man’s best friend, they say, is 
a full pocketbook.” 

“An empty one is his most con- 
stant friend, for when others grow 
cold he wili still find no change in 
his pocketbook.’—Ex. 


Se 


Commencement 


Address 


(As the Soldier would give it.) 


Graduates, AttenSHAWN! 


Assemble on the left there, where 
you Will be sure to hear what I say, 
because if you don’t you're likely to 
get into trouble and get served up 
for extra duty. 

Snap it up now! Left 
Heads up, eyes to the front. Now at 
ease, but no talking in ranks, and 
listen to what I say, because it’s go- 
ing to be important. 

You are about to assume the fuller 
responsibilities in life—to make an 
advance into new country filled with 
enemies. Now what’s the first thing 
you are going to do? Well, you have 
your college education—that’s worth 
something to you. Encamp right on 
it. Then establish your patrols. 
Send out a few reconnaissance par- 
ties and make sure your occupation 
is right. If it is, go ahead. Send 
out your combat patrol and follow it 
up in battle formation, but be sure 
that you establish your point  cor- 
rectly. If you run into the enemy, de- 
ploy if necessary, but if you're hit 
don’t back down, because you're not 
there for that purpose. You’re sup- 
posed to go forward and keep up a 
fire-superiority as you go. 

Keep up your line of communica- 
tion with the things you’ve learned 
at college, and send out your experi- 
emces as you acquire them as rear 
guard and flankers. 

Remember that if you are going to 
give commands you’ve got to be able 
to take them, and always give your 
men a square deal. Salute your supe- 
riors and boot your inferiors. And 
keep in mind, too, that the first prin- 
ciple of tactics is that you must rest 
just as much as is consistent with se- 
curity. Steady now! 

We will now wait while the chap- 
lain renders the silent manual. 

All right! Attention! Squads left 
about! March! Right by file, March! 


DRESS! 


Get your intervals—keep up your 
forty inches! Graduates, take—di- 
plomas! 


All right now. Fall out and get out! 


There are more people to tell you 
low to do a thing than there are to 
help you do it. 
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662 Aero Supply Sqad., 
Box 4, Kelly Field, 
So. San Antonio, Tex., 
May 15, 1918. 
White and Blue, 
Provo, Utah. 
Dear Friends:— 

Ly means of the Deseret News and 
the White and Blue, the happenings 
at school are quite regularly report- 
ed here at camp. Needless to say 
they are read carefully and with 
much interest. 

As you so properly suggest, the 
girls have done remarkably well at 
the B. Y. U. this year. I, for one, ex- 
press my belief that your successful 
efforts are appreciated by all who 
know. There is, I am sure, no stu- 
dent from the B. Y. U. but would 
gladly extend to you the credit you 
have so richly earned. I sincerely 
congratulate you, girls. 

While I am in the business, may I 
offer congratulations and regards to 
the student body officers elected for 
next year. They are able and with 
the support always given at the B. 
Y., their success next year is as- 
sured. 

Your service column interests me 
keenly, for there I hear from college 
friends in other branches of serv- 
ice. Life at Kelly Field is not so 
exciting as that described by my 
friend LeRoy Cox. The most excit- 
ing of recent events was when we 
were all prepared to board the train 
for a port of embarkation. About 
half an hour before we expected to 
leave it was announced that orders 
were cancelled, and that we were to 


remain indefinitely at Kelly Field. 
Did anyone say disappointed? For 
the past week we hear boys con- 


stantly making remarks about the 
change of climate, slow trains, or how 
the Statue ef Liberty looked when 
they left the harbor. 

We have, however, learned pretty 
well to obey orders and are taking 
it with good grace. Our new work 
promises to be agreeable and it is 
assured that our quarters will be ex- 
cellent. 

The nearest I could come to rival- 
ing Cox’s offer of a souvenir would 
be to send a piece of aeroplane in 
which someone met death by acci- 
dent, a thing which occurs fre 
quently. But such a piece of mate. 
rial is uninteresting, so I shall leave 


SERVICE COLUMN | 


you to others more fortunately situat- 
ed to furnish souvenirs. 
Sincerely yours, 
—E. B. Snell. 


Training Detachment, 
University of Colo., 
Boulder, May 19, 1918. 
Dear Friend:— 

I’m here, but I can hardly believe 
ic myself, I’m a “Sammie” boy here 
at the University of Colorado study- 
ing radio operating. When I get ef- 
ficient enough I’ll send you a mes- 
sage by wireless. I study eight hours 
a day and drill two. 

This is some different from the big, 
grand, glorious, joyful life at the B. 
Y. U. I don’t mean that this isn’t 
big, grand, and glorious. It is, only 
in a different way. Here there is 
nothing but men, men men! And 
some are almost mice, but on the 
whole, they are away above the av- 
erage army men. There is part of 
ones self missing here that is found 
at the B. Y. U., and that is the finer, 
cultured, feminine part. This is the 
unsatisfied longing that is missing in 
every individual who is in the army. 
The girls here seem to be very nice. 
But there are no girls like the Utah 
girls. 

The people surely treat us well here. 
We went down to the Y. M. C. A. 
last night and had a big time. I am 
in the University Y. M. C. A. now. 

We have only been here four days. 
I got a temporary step to corporal 
yesterday. I guess I must be a wee 
bit homesick or B. Y. U.-sick. 

But, Oh, this army life is fine, any- 
way. It teaches one to be big. That 
word “big” covers so much when used 
in this sense. In the first place it 
changes ones physical being from a 
runt to a straight physical stature. It 
teaches one to respect ‘authority. It 
teaches one to be polite and cour- 
teous. It teaches reverence and big- 
beartedness. 

In chapel this morning the preach- 
er told us how brutally Germany was 
treating ou prisoners. Our captain 
got up and gave a much greater ser- 
mon in a few words. He said al- 
though the Germans are treating our 
prisoners badly, we are treating theirs 
like brothers, taking them in and 
giving them the very best respect and 
living. As a bit of advice he told 
us, if we got in the trenches to fight 


the Germans, not from the standpoint 
of be:ng brutal and mean with them, 
but from the standpoint of principle 
and liberty. This is what makes ones 
soul big and makes him feel like 
giving his little crumb of a body, if 
he has to, so the world might live 
up to this grand ideal, ““Love thy ene- 
mies.” 
A happy “Sammie” boy, 
—Zelph Calder. 


To UncleSammie’s Boy 


How often in fancy again I am with 
you, 
When twilight’s soft haze 
over the hills, 


settles 


And brings with it memories bliss- 
ful and happy, 


As over the valJley its peace is dis- 
tilled. 
’Tis then that I miss you and wish 
yeu were near, 
While thoughts of your peril 
chills me with fear. 
The war's cruel clutches have taken 
you from me, 
And tonight you are crossing the 
treacherous sea. 
To fight the old Kaiser, 
The cruel old Kaiser, 
And still against tyranny 
Cppression and wrong 
To stand for the ideals of 
and merey 
And go “over the top” with a prayer 
and a song. 


most 


justice 


“Over there” in the trenches while 
struggling and fighting, 

May mere love of bloodshed ne’er 
darken your mind, 

But thoughts of the slaughter of in- 
; nocent babies 

Spur you on to strike hard at the 

foul German fiend 
Who knows of no law save the law 
of the Kaiser, 

Who dares to ignore God’s 
holy command, 

And merely to satisfy his 
for power, 

Scatters sorrow and suffering 
throughout the broad land. 
Then fight the old Kaiser, 

Tke cruel old Kaiser, 
And strike against tyranny 
Oppression and wrong. 

And stand for the ideals of justice 
and mercy 

And “go over the top” with a prayer 
and a song. 


most 


own lust 


WHITE AND 


To the Honor Men 


BLUE 


Friday, May 24, was the day for 
cur annual Honor Day exercises. 

The opening number was a solo by 
tlelen Newell. 

M. Hicken. 

Solo, Helen Newell. 

The first honors given were to the 
college basket ball boys. Edith Aus- 
tin rendered a very unique and origi- 
ual toast, bringing out many humor- 
ous characteristics of each member. 
Sumsion and Pete seemed to be es- 
pecially favored. The former because 
he is La Celle’s and J. B.’s brother; 
the latter because he is such a fa- 
vorite among the gentler sex, 

Genevieve Parry wheedled the bash- 
ful High school basket ball team to 
the stand, and with her original poem 
revealed many of their acts of the 
past year, of both private and public 
nature, much to their joy, discomfort 
and chagrin. 

Anna Lewis confided to us the se- 
cret of a new cannibal soup which 
had been made by the Domestic Sci- 
ence girls. The ingredients consisted 
of the members of the _ baseball 
team. When well mixed and cooked, 
one teaspoonful would not hurt you. 
However, after considering their 
good and bad qualities, it was evi- 
dent that all were made good baseball 
players, except when fussed. 

Hannah Mendenhall Clyde told us 
it was easy to toast the tennis men, 
as they were just a trio and mere 
men. (she has one, men) Who can 
make use of a racket have an excel- 
lent future before them. 

The cross country runners have all 
been fond of chasing chickens or 
other fowls since their infancy, which 
accounted for their superior ability in 
chasing for the turkey, so June Og- 
den boldly affirmed. 

Our worthy student body officers 
were given their scorching by Ardis 
Young. Some were engaged; others 
like to dance with the young girls 
while their wives are at home; Billye 
loves mustard plasters, and Gene- 
vieve fills the boys’ lives with terror. 

After the search- light was cast 
on the dramatic club, we perceived 
the members in a new light. They 
have lost the glamour of the foot- 
lights and are merely human with 
the original personal characteristics. 
While the merits proved each to be 
above the average in assuming char- 


Prayer, E. 
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acters, as a whole they have won re- 
according to Alene Phillips. 
Fern Broadbent and Alberta Huish 
proved themselves to be A-1 debaters 
when they revealed the merits of the 
and High school debating 
The arguments they used 
te prove that the aforesaid debaters 
should 
end 


1.0wh, 


College 
teams. 
receive honors, were clever 
thoroughly convincing. 

Elinor Johnson told what Bessie 
Ratcliffe said about the White and 
Biue staff. They’re nice and brilliant 
and very critical, though they 
such a nervy 


are 
bunch, but then that’s 
what is needed for reporters and ed- 
itous, ete. 

Ida Jensen declared that the Ban- 
yan editor should be given the best 
toasting because she had so many 
di{ficulties to surmount. Prices going 
up; the war enticing so many of her 
men away, and numerous other ob- 
stacles, it was no wonder she had 
éeveloped into a real “driver.” 

An so they were all toasted brown 
anda crisp, buttered, and left on the 
plate ready for future service at any 
time, and as they are so ambitious, 
we expect to hear of great things 
from them, Congratulations, honor 
people! 


Graduating Exercises 


of Fourth Years 


College Hall, Monday, May 27, 1918. 

foto, Melba Aldrich. 

Prayer, Arnold Schlappy. 

Address of Welcome, Class Pres. 
Grant L, Crandall. 

Duet, Enid Roylance, Ora Manwar- 
ing. 

Reading, Ethel Nuttall. 

Piano Solo, Clarence Allred. 

Original Class Poem, “Our Boys,” 
Cartisle Hoyle. 

Toast to Absent Student Body Pres. 
Ear! Snell, Afton Newell. 

Eolo, Florence Meldrum. 

Address, John T. Walquist. 

Presentation of Bond, Emma Jean 
Cox. 

Scug of the Knitters, Florence Mel- 
drum, Golda Beckstead, Enid Roy- 
lance, Ardella Bateman, Afton New- 
ell, Melba Aldrich. 

Benediction, Madge Thomas. 


Some women do fancy work of all 
kinds and others don’t fancy work of 
any kind. 
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THE HIGHER CALL 


(Continued from page 506.) 
Lusiness tour. It was teo late now; 
she would surely understand 
write. 


and 


When Ray arrived at the gate of 
the oid-fashicned homestead, he took 
As he walk- 
cd along the old beaten path, he could 
smell tke iragrance of violets, 
mothers favorite flower. 
proached 


o.f his hac in reverence. 


his 
As he ap- 
the houce, not a sound could 
ke heaid. Indeed the house would have 
appeared deserted had he not seen a 


light burning in the kitchen. 

He quickened his pace and was 
<con in the kitchen. He was met by 
cue ef the neighbors. 

“Your mother's sleepin’ now. She 
had a close scrape. Poison or 


sumpin’ in what she eat. The doctois 
ruled her through, but she’s mighty 
weak and will need some purty good 
keepin’ for a few weeks, or she may 
o yet. Since you's come 1 s’pose I’d 
better be gittin’ along now. Good 
night.’ She closed the door and was 
gone. 

Ray was about to call her back, 
but he changed his mind. “I hope 
I may never need to,” he mused. 

He tiptoed softly to his mother’s 
bedroom. He paused a moment in 
the door. The room was lighted only 
by the glimmer of the kitchen lamp. 
The picture he now in the 
shadows was real. There lay his mo- 
ther, silent and pale, yet he could 
sce a faint smile on her lips. Her 
eyes were closed, but through the in- 
tense silence and in the flickering 
light he could only feel the warmth 
of a mother heart. He stood immova- 
ble for a moment, then slowly turned 
and closed the door. 

Another week saw Ray’s mother 
much improved, yet she needed con- 
stant care. “Twas twilight, and mo- 
and son sat at the west win- 
dow overlooking the garden—but Ray 
saw neither garden nor fading light. 
He could see a group of large build- 
ings being slowly enveloped by a dark, 
dismal cloud. The cloud parted, and 
in its midst came the form of the 
girl he loved, yet who had not writ- 
ten. Had she forgotten him? Once 
more the cloud descended, and all 
was darkness. He turned and looked 
into his mother’s face. 
speaking. 

“Ray, dear, you are troubled. Can't 
you graduate? It’s all my fault, son, 
a 


Wo 


saw 


ther 


She was 
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“Mother, don’t talk that way. Of 
course I can graduate. And even if I 
couldn’t, I shouldn’t care, for you are 
with me yet.” 

During the next few minutes, nei- 
ther spoke. It was dark now, and 
Ray lighted the lamp. He then pre- 
pared a light lunch. After the table 
had been cleared, he fixed his mo- 
ther as comfortably as possible in the 
old arm chair. 

“Motaer, I am going to the postof- 
fice now. I shall be back in a few 
minutes.” 

Mrs. Tilden was alone. She picked 
up a newspaper, and read the follow- 
ing headline: “Government Making 
Every Effort to Rush Troops. to 
France.” She could read no further. 
She iaid the paper aside, closed her 
eyes, and thought of the many brave 
sons fighting for freedom. 

She was awakened from her 
thoughts by the return of Ray. In his 
hand was an opened letter. He said 
not a word, but handed the letter to 
his mother, She glanced at the enve- 
lobe first, and saw the stamp of the 
United States government, She open- 
ed the foids of the letter and trem- 
blingly handed it to her son. 

“Read it to me, Ray.” 

Ray read: “You are hereby noti- 
fied that on account of the intense 
need of men at the front, you are 
changed from class 4 to class 1. Re- 
port to the district board one week 
from date.” 

He looked up, half expecting to see 
bis mother in tears. But no—she was 
sniling. 

“Ray, our country needs you. I 
thank God I have a son that can an- 
swer the call.” 

Ray felt his heart beat and his 
eyes flutter; but he placed his mo- 
ther’s hand in his and said: “Yes, 
mother, your son is ready—to answer 
—the call.” 

It was the night before Ray was to 
leave in answer to the call of liberty. 
Mrs. Tilden was able to be around 
now, but she was not strong enough 
to do her own work. Ray had tried 
in vain to get help, and tomorrow he 
must leave her. No—he would put 
forth a final, supreme effort. God 
would not permit such a good mo- 
ther to be left alone. 

When he was sure his mother was 
asleep, he went out, and softly closed 
the door behind him. It was moon- 
light, and he stood for a moment on 
the porch steps, inhaling the fresh- 


ness of the evening. As he walked 
along the path, he could once more 
smell the fragrance of violets. Once 
outside the gate, he quickened his 
steps. Once more he traversed the 
small town for help. He appealed 
and he pleaded, but no help could he 
get. It was no use. Fate had first 
robbed him of his schooling, next of 
his sweetheait, and had then left his 
mother to him for a short time, only 
{o be more cruelly subjected to the 
bangs of disappointment. 

He was about to return homeward, 
When he saw a figure approaching 
him. He could see that it was a wo- 
man, but she appeared to be a stran- 
ger. He unconsciously moved toward 
her, and was surprised by her ad- 
dad essing him. 

“{ beg your pardon, sir, but would 
you be kind enough to direct me to 
the home of Mrs. Tilden?” 

Ray stood immovable and speech- 
less. 


Toe stranger continued: “Are you 
a stranger here, too, sir? I thought 
perhaps—” 

“Alice!” Ray fairly shouted the 
word. ‘Alice, is it you?” 


“Ray—I—I—oh, I thought you had 
gone to war—and—is your mother 


ill? 
“Alice, I am going to war tomor- 
row. My mother is ill, and—’ 


“Ray, can you forgive me? You 
didn’t see me after the examination— 
I left with my father in the morning 
—-I thought you didn’t love me—I did- 
n’t know—till I saw in the paper that 
you were leaving for the training 
camp—and—your poor mother—” 

“I coucdn’t see you, Alice. I wanted 
{to write to you, but I couldn’t locate 
you. I thought you would write, but 
no letter came.” 

“O, Ray, I couldn’t, but can you 
forgive me?” 

“Forgive you? Yes, a thousand 
times. That is—-on one condition— 
that you make me keep my promise. 
Do you remember the day before the 
examination?” 

She felt that they again understood 
each other—and so she said play- 
fully, “But you didn’t pass the ex- 
amination, Ray.” 

“No. but I have passed a higher 
examination—the call of my country; 
and my mother needs a daughter 
more than ever.” 

“Yes,” she said, as she shyly 
slipped her arm in his, “And I need 
a mother.” 


—B. Glen Smith. 
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ECONOMY 


—A Big Word 
Now! 


But it’s nothing new to us. 
Season after season we have 
been preaching the true econ- 
omy of quality, not the false 


economy of cheapness, 


Our clothes, with their pure 
wool fabrics, their fine style 
and wearing qualities, repre- 
sent our idea of genuine and 


worth-while economy 


Gents Furnishings 
Department 


Z aylor 
Brothers 


Company 


Ghe Big 
Department Store 


Where all you wants 


are Caf ed f or 
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CLOSE THE DOOR 


There, close the door, 


We shall not need these hallways 
any more, 
Now that we go, familiar wall and 


floor, 
Reproach us and deplore. 


“How well,” they say, 

“And silently we served you day by 
day— 

Heeded each change, as you were sad 
or gay 

In your strange, mortal way.” 


These patient walis 

Seem half to know what grief and 

joy befalls 

Cur timid souls which pass from out 
these halls, 

When other duty calls. 


True friendship here 

Turned falsehood out of doors with- 
out a fear, 

And brought the golden age of dream- 
ers near, 

For one all-too-brief year. 


May you still hold, 

In days to be, bright laughter un- 
controlled, 

As water bubbling out of jugs of gold, 

Until the world is old. 


Now, let’s explore! 
The gentle wind is in the corridor, 
Stern Fate has taken charge for us 
once more 
And we must close this door. 
—Bessie Ratcliff 


Bunk was looking in the.mirror one 
day studying his countenance. He 
turned to his father and asked: 

“Father, who made me?” 

“God made you, my boy.” 

“Who made you?” 

“God made me, too.” 

Bunk looked once more at the glass 


and at his father and said, ‘Well, 
God’s doing better work lately.” 
In the Cafe. 
With the this-less that and the that- 
less this, 


Life’s far from being nice, 
There’s nothing now I really miss, 
Except the lessless price. 


Willis—Bid says he lost control of 
his car yesterday. 

Edwards—That’s right. The sheriff 
has it now. 


STRAND 


THEATRE 


ALWAYS 
SOMETHING 
GOOD 


Good Pictures 
Good Music 


Sea he he ae eens GoGo Bes hee ead 
SWITCHES i 
Powders, Creams, Etc. 

Theatrical Costumes and 

es Make-up 

* Shampooing & Facial Massage 


Crawford's 


* 115 North Academy Ave. 
* ano Sees ha anaes oo Rafe 


Watch Us 


We Specialize on Every- 
thing all the time 

Get our prices before go- 
ing elsewhere 


Avenue Grocery 
Hee es Ge eh af ee ea oh aot ce Bee Ro 


2D. L. VanWagenen Merc.Co. 


Dealers in : 
Dry Goods, Notions, Ladies 
and Gents’ Furnishings, 
Shoes & Rubber Footwear 
348 West Center St. 


You can save 10 to 25 per 
cent on your purchases. 


BBR Gee Be Geo Bo Ge fo hie Be Be BoB oh he Sore eee 
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COLLAR s 


FOR SPRING 


CASCO-23/8 in. CLYDE-24/in ® 
EPEELPPS SSE oP REESE H 


STATE BANK OF PROVO 


General Banking Business. 

W. H. Brereton...... President & 
John Roundy.... Vice President * 
Alva Nelson Cashier : 
® Julian Creer Asst. Cashier 


ewer eee ene 


LPL M LH Hehehe Hp h HAwH ewe pgep 
- = Albert Manwaring 
i" BARBER 


For an Easy Shave and 
Artistic Hair Cut, call on us. 


* ACADEMY AVENUE 
ELLER EERE R DMP SY 


*For Your Art 
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oka money to anybody 
anywhere — anytime 


; 78 N. Aca, Ave. Phone 108 
PEEPLES VELL H HHS HEPEMPHHHH 


Shoe Repairin 


Bert Hedquist 


; 89N Sana Ave. 
ERG 


BET YOUR SHOE SHINED 2 


Where they're always good at ae : 


Moder Shining Parlor 


98 W. Center Si. 


i 
he 
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For Democracy 


Meatless and wheatless and heatless 
are we, 

But happy at heart as a bird in a tree 
In the thought of the beauty 

Of doing our duty, 


Making safe the world for democracy. 


What are five Mondays to shiver and 

shake? 

shiver and shake for democra- 

cy’s sake? 

And though we go meatless, 

And lanquidly wheatless, 

Is the sacrifice one so tremendous to 
make? 


If we 


Leg-less and arm-less and 
there be, 

Thousands of heroes there, over the 
sea— 

Father-less, brother-less, 

Sister-less, mother-less, 

’"Tis so they have wrought 
mocracy. 


eye-less 


for de- 


-Tis a “nuisance” and tiresome 
enough, to be sure, 

But what a poor fraction it is to en- 
dure; 

What if we are coal-less, 

Would you rather be soul-less, 

Soul-less and heart-less, and safe and 


secure? 


The Sweet 
Girl Graduate 


Make her happy with a gift 


of remembrance from our store. 


Nothing can be more appro- 
priate, more lasting nor more 


appreciated. 


Dainty pearl necklaces, rings, 


bracelet watches, etc. 


Our modest prices make buy- 


ing easy. 


BOYD PARK 


MAKERS OF JEWELRY 


FOUNDED 1862 
SALT LAKE CITY 
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BEERS Shea DG a haa ake eee eee 
= Dollars Saved are 
; Dollars Earned 


The way to saveis to buy any arti- 
= cle you want at the right price. 
* We can save you many dollars 
* in our varied lines of merchan- 
& dise in Fancy Goods, Stationery, 
=, Candy, Novelties, School Sup- 
* plies. In fact we sell nearly ey- 
% crything at 


ee ee ee 


ore 


; O Ts 
ere ag se 
Cp 


Nene 


pt Photo Supply House 


Kodaks and Kodak Finishing 
Enlargements, Etc, 
77 N. Academy Ave. 
Provo Utah 
BUEN ie Ph Ph hkp hel Hohe h he he aed 


_ BELBE LUMBER CO. 


Everything in the 
BUILDING LINE 


MILL WORK A SPECIALTY 
Phones 104 and 105 


. Provo, Utah 
BOM H HP PH HPP pep Pgh gg sede 


eee JENESN 


JEWELER 


*184 West Center St. 

TEESTEPIGH GEHRELS IDOES 

‘3 You don't lege to wait to get 
barbering done. 


THOS. S. JONES 


. BARBER 

* The Largest and best Barber Shop 
* in Provo. We run five chairs 

& 228 West Center. TRY US 
EPSP PSS SEES SRE ESSE 


BUCKLEY & LARSEN 
Heating & Plumbing 


139 N. Academy Ave. 
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CO. 


ADJOINING KNIGHT BANK BUILD- 
ING ON THE EAST 


é 
: 
- PROVO 
| PRINTERS 


BINDERS 


FINE COLOR PRINTING 
A SPECIALTY 


RELL LH HS 


P RESENTS 


Se us first for 


Stationery, White Ivory 
+ Goods and Hand Painted 


China, The real stuff 


THORNTON Drug Co. 
4 J. KIRK WOOD, Manager 
# Four Big Sto es 52 W. Center 


Mitchell's 


‘ Cleaning, Pressing and Tailor-4 
ing Is Always Good. . 


Treatment is Courteous. # 
101 N. Academy Phone 281% 


PRPLELLE LLL EPR H PPL , 


Columbia Music & Jewelry 3 


Company 
‘ Headquarters for 
+ Musical Instruments, Columbia 
* Grafonolas and Records. 
*Sheet Music, Books, Stationery4 
‘ and Jewelry. 


176 W. Center 


“‘If It’s New We Have It.”’ 
PHREESEDT ETERS Tena EER 
‘The best line of Bicvele Sup-# 
: plies in Provo 3 
;Expert Repairing of All Kindss 


: Archbold Bicycle Co. 


172 W. Center, Provo 
We are the people who dupli-’ 
eate your locker keys @ 


PPP RBS 4 
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Some people are cursed with minds 
that have a low road clearance and 
a fondness for ruts. This makes 
their engines drag and stall frequently 
and have to be dug out or towed 
home. 


True to His Word 
She—Why, it is only six o’clock. I 
told you to come after supper. 
Jones—That’s what I did come 
after. 


There never was a wise guy who 
could make so much of an impression 
on others as he has on himself. 


If public life doesn’t cure a man 
of swell head, the swelled head will 
eventually cure him of public life. 


Don’t you think my mustache be- 
coming? 
It may be, but it hasn’t come yet. 


“In the olden days a _ gentleman 
used to call upon a lady with much 
formality and stately ceremony.” 

“Well?” 

“Now he merely drives up 
henks for her to come out.” 


and 


War-Time Non-Essentials 
Peppermint drops Organ grinders 


Loose talk Lounge lizards 
Society journals Cabarets 
Hoboes Pretzels 
Toothpicks Grouches 
Free verse Silk hats 


German newspapers 


A man sort of gives up dancing on 
his feet when he begins dancing on 
his knees. 


Mother (to Mary, playing on the 


piano)—Mary, are you sure your 
hands are clean? 
Mary—Don’t worry, mother, I’m 


only playing on the black keys. 


Captain—Orderly, this coffee tastes 
like mud. 

Orderly—Well, the kitchen squad 
say it was ground this morning. 


Ruth—My father says there is a 
movement on foot— 

Earl (with visible alarm)—I think 
I had better go. 


Officer—Have you mopped 
floor yet? 

Private—No. 

Officer—No, what? 

Private—No mop. 


that 
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School Coats 
> School Suits 


School Dresses 


The school girl with dis- 


* criminating taste and slender 


: purse will do well to take 


i advantage of our specially 


Low Priced Garments 
; 


FOR SCHOOL WEAR 


Our assortment will 


please you 


Farrer Bros. & Co. 
39 to 33 North Academy Ave 


: Berens aah Prego ee cher Rer hehe he eee hehe 
* Fruit Punches Fresh Candies 


|  Hoover’s 
: Palace of Sweets 
Ice Cream Light Lunches ‘ 


fe Gere Se eo o Sees So Gs oh eGo Gore Ge Po he Gee oe 


Smoot 


Lumber Co. 


Meredith Cycle Co. 


Miama made Bicycles 
are the Best 
$5 down, $1 per week 
Brazing and Repairing our 
Specialty 
Co ee ee ee ee De Le oe Ee Te) 


CALENDAR 


Friday 
Beginning where we left off last 
time. 
A grand array of caps and gowns! 
Senior Day! 


The new dignitaries occupy the full 
time, including devotional period. 
And the dance at night is Hoover- 
ized. Sen‘ors are served both as 
decorations and refreshments. 

Saturday 
The day is devoted to no school. 


Sunday 
President Brimhall presents an ad- 
dress for Theology from which we 
shall write a paper. A regular thesis! 
Monday 


We all write the Theology paper 

while it is fresh in our minds. 
Tuesday 

Devotional is given over to remin- 
iscences. President Brimhall and 
Professor Nelson bring to our minds 
the time when this school stood un- 
der Dr. Maeser’s supervision. Most of 
the time is given to W. A. Dusen- 
berry who was a devoted friend of 
Dr. Maeser. 


SN 
< S 


MAK WSN 


J. H. ROSE, A. B. D.C. 
CHIROPRACTOR 


Suite 3 and 4, Farrer Bros. 
Store Bldg. 


Hours: 10-12, 2-4, 6:30-730 
Phone 694 
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Wednesday 
It is a beautiful day. We think we 
will study awhile for tomorrow. 
Thursday 


Everyone, 

One or 
appearance. There 
in the library. 


but afew, 
two Banyans make 


feel slighted. 
their 
is consternation 


Friday 


Honor Day! 
honored! 
a fine thing to be 
money 


But we are happy. 
able to save our 
and buy Liberty bonds, and 


Paper honors for the 


Tt is 


Ned Cross peanuts and popcorn. 


The Banyan and 
Rhames completely 
the study room. 


We are glad so 


presented honors. 
is great! 


their friendship 
abolish order in 


many boys were 


The Honor dance 


Saturday 
Queer how popular Honor boys are. 


That’s nothing, 


banquet happens. We all like 


quets, 


wait till the Honor 


ban- 


Sunday 


Tonight is the 


dress by 


Baccalaureate ad- 
President Heber J. Grant. 


Monday 


Examinations! 
ates 


especially elated. 


High school gradu- 


Their exer- 


cises that evening are splendid. 


A 


CONSTIPATION, 
STOMACH 
TROUBLE, 
WEAK EYES, 
HEADACHES, 
NERVOUSNESS, 


cured by me every 
day without drugs, 
operations, or 
glasses 


FREE 
EXAMINATION 


Teachers---50 per 
cent of teaching in- 
efficiency is due to 
physicial unfitness. 
Come to me and 
find something out 
about your condi- 
hon. 


I can make you 
well. 


Tuesday 
“Every dog has his day,” but the 
Normals have two. Didn’t Lee look 


lonely and frightened? 
Normal exercises in evening. 
Wednesday 
General Commencement 
Ladies’ chorus renders a 
piece. We like it. 
Alumni banquet in afternoon, and 
a large attendance at Alumni dance 
in the evening. 


exercises. 
master- 


School is out! Shall we weep or 
warble? Farewell till next year. 
Love is the greatest thing in the 


world, but it is so hard to decide what 
thing it is. 


Hooverizing. 


“Well, I’ve beaten all records this 
time.” 

“In what?” 

“Why, I’ve lived on an apple a 
day for five weeks.” 

“Well, that’s nothing. I’ve lived on 
earth for thirty-five years.” 


He’s the fastest Prof. in college. 
I don’t think so. He admitted that 
he’d never pass me. 


BUY YOUR 


MILK, CREAM 
and BUTTER 


from 


Cherry Hill 
DAIRY 


Phone 166 R 3 


Our Supply is Sure 


WHITE AND BLUE 
SRP Beefeater che haa Ree Ree Re ee ed Reh Gah he fk 


GET BUSY-- 


Order Your Fall Suit Now. Large and Complete line 
to select from. 


: 
GENTS’ CLOZ SHOP : 
* 


; 
é 68 West Center Provo Utah 


Attention! Forward march just across 


the street to 


Brunner’s Cash Grocery 


for anything you may need inLunches, Fruit and fine 
Confections. 


D. A. BENNETT 
BAGGAGE & EXPRESS 


» PHONE 294 DAY & NIGHT SERVICE 4 
Be oReehekeshadedechdechehedeshed Ratedeaedadeeh hedeah egechehugeahdeshehbed debengubehdmeneebaigetetg 


THIS COAL 
IS CERTAINLY 


It matters not what coal you use, an empty bin 
is bound to come sometime. 


The Difference is that in Using 
Our Coal it Does Not 
Come So Soon 


That should appeal to you when the other coal 
costs as much as ours 


Any coal need you may have can be met here 
to your satisfaction 


Knight Coal Co. 


Phone 459 H. S. Rupper, Manager 


SPRING CANYON COAL 


FEELS Lh KH H LHRH SMH ghew 
LET’S GO TO— 


| _STAN'S PLAGE 


—For Choice— 


Candies and Drinks 


Columbia Confectionery 


Be ele Do Beebe SoBe ee alee Bede fe ede focd oh 


PROVO DRUG CO. 
Phone 50 


Drugs and Sundries. 
Prescriptions Given 
Careful Attention. 


NE DELIVER 


GE Rohe Ge ah eee Ree he ee hee Soh : 
= J. VV. Dangerfield : 


ALL KINDS OF 
PRIwTING 


Of Gorkterhe Load Serta Re te tee 


2 Ss 


3h 
~ 


Opposite old Opera House : 


SBR De Re RS oer a hee 
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: M. H. Graham 
Printing Co. 


ph Ph hee ehh 


30 S First West 
EQ 
KE 


Printers for the 
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LOPE LILIES ODES HDHD OHHH 
aCory’s Com) os 
; Hamberger Sandwitch 
» Witha ROSE - = We | 
1 door East Commercial Bank ; 
LPURE EDL PLY BPH P beh Sehhedow fede 


SHE wants Deseret News 
Beauty Chocolates Book Store 


MADE BY STARTUP Tho Leading Book Concern 


35c, 65c, $1.00 WHY? ASK HER! Largest Stock of Books 
ee ne in the State 
HOME GROWN TREES 
B. H. BOWER Stationery--School Supplies 
PROVO, UTAH 
Grows all kinds of Fruit and Shade Trees, Mail Orders Promptly Filled 


Berry Plants, Rose Trees, and Flowering 
Shrubs. Prices are Right 


: 6 Main St. Salt Lake City, Utah 
Send for list of Wants or Phone 374-J 
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PROVO COMMERCIAL & SAVINGS BANK 


ees 


CAR ISMAT, AND eC GIS) Ao ire) oe cl ee Manes Se $150,000.00 
Reed Smoot, President C.E. Loose, Vice President 
J.T. Farrer, Cashier J. A. Buttle Asst. Cashier 


F. G. Richmond, Asst. Cashier 


We Solicit Your Business 
Pe Biche Ge eke Ge fee ahe eh PGB ee Goh K Hehehe Ghee RMN HB  Lahaake HPS HRP MBG Gokererh hehehehe ckferfeteheehragiage hake hea ofekeaeske feseede 


Rei EEL ELEY 


This Space Reserved for 
National French Cleaning Company 


HG B GB Boe Saha a GoGo Bade GoeheGeh Hkh GoGo HHH Hil He Hahahaha aheaheafeahehehahihehahahanahaheh aeheh aad gaa aha gaheh 


¢ STUDENTS—— 
; 


Styles are Right, Prices are Right, and Service the Best at : 


Acleny Avetns PRINCESS MILLINERY 9” 


Manager 
VEDAS APA LHD RAH MAHL HAL SEL SHEL ELL SAPS PAH HHH HHH gah MHS S 


PROVO STEAM LAUNDRY 


ALWAYS RELIABLE 
375 W. CENTLLR J. N. GULICK, Proprietor PHONE 164 
BELL GHISS PITH APG IHS PHSH HELPS LESS SEG LHG HHL LEHLGSPLES HHS LH ELSA S SHS HS HES HEH 
CASH TELLS THE STORY AT 


JOHN T.. TAYLOR GROCERY. STORE 


140 WEST CENTER PHONE 27 AND 28 


SCHELPE APE PAGS HHH: 


GM SAALEEAEEPEEP EPS 


SPRPMPSES HHH PEPE SE HSH ss 
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Prepardness 


Don’t wait for the storms 
Prepare by getting one 
of our 


$1.50 Umbrellas 
CHIPMAN JEWELRY 60, 


36 Wet Ce ae Center 


Candies, Ice Cream, 


; Sherbets, Ete. és 
Ks PE PL EHH HS HBS HM Hh BM WML Hh MMM PPV PRG GPRS he HH GPR Le Pps ‘ 


High Grade Clothing 


At Popular Prices 


SospafesBeBufoehicBiheef So ebeeheeQeaks 


Christensen & Co. Students 

Successors tu NEW YORK CLOTHING CO. : 
ores seessesseannconncansenzoasancods © Lhe first problem to 
: Gages. and FOURTH YEARS this is your week for consider on starting 
: BANYAN PICTURES : your winter : worl: 
LARSON & NYGREEN 

Columbia oie Bldg. Provo, ae IS 

EEFEIEE EH ET Gebel heteheeadehe hela he Phe hh Pee Pebd Vakewer eto 


YOUR 
Bras Meat & Packing Co 


Meats and Groceries 


Yio 


Phones 39 and 19 North Academy Ave. * 
P THE SANITARY CAFE. 


THE SANITARY CAFE 


Best Cooks Best Service Prices Right 
No Overcharge When thru Your Satisfied 
“Eat With Emil’ 
Watch for the White Sign on Center Street 
ee ee ee eS ee ee 
THE H. G. BLUMENTHAL CO. 


ARCHITECTURAL SHEET METAL WORKS 
STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING 
SANITARY PLUMBING 


PHONE 109 PROVO, UTAH 
SPOEELE LE LDL LELELEROLE LH LLLP LHP RORY Hoh eh ees eihe gps 


THAT GOOD CGAL 


SMOOT and SPAFFORD : 
: 


Phone 17 Uptown office Commercial Bank 


Scientific Eyesight Specialist 
Over Irvine’s Store 
Phone 197 
doh heheh hb hh heheh hele ey 


| 

; 
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Dr. Hi. F. Cannon 
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44 West 
Genter St. 


Gym Shoes 
For All 


we SPECIALIZE IN GOOD SHOES 


E ie ¢ PR SAE le hele eRe BR oh Whee Ril RR Rh heh Pee PEP hh EEE REE 
$4. Ascbuan Optical ‘Dr. G. H. Heindselman | Enterprise Music 
; 

and Jewelry Co. EYESIGHT SPECIALIST }| and Stationery Co. 


Fine Jewelry, Diamonds Watches 


‘eS 
EXPERT WATCH REPAIRING Headache and Eyestrain Complete Stock, Always 
Broken Lenses Replaced, We 
Grind All our Glasses Postively “Removed Better, Always Cheaper 
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Everything in Ladies’ and Children’s Furnishings 


The House of Quality [R VINE’S Established in ished in 1889 


The House that Sells Standard Merchandise of known worth at Sensible Prices 
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KNIGHT TRUST & SAVINGS BANK 
CAPITAL $315,000.00 


JESSE KNIGHT, President R. EH. ALLEN, Cashier F. G. WARNICK, Asst Cashier 


: 

: 
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Conducts a General Banking Business, Commercial and Savings. Four per cent paid on 

Savings Deposits. Accounts of B. Y. Students solicited and careful and courteous treatment 
assuered. 

= UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY FOR POSTAL SAVINGS 
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Start the Day Right 


Breakfast is a pretty good barometer by which to forecast 
the day. 


An Electric Toaster insures a good breakfast—and a good 
day. 
This is but one of scores of electrical appliances which cost 


% 

little and add immensely to the comfort, coziness and coven- 
3 

ere 


ience of the home. 


Utah Power and Light Co. 


Efficient Public Service 
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A DISTINCT TYPE OF DRESS 30. CLEVERLY DESIGNED THE— 


Collen Princess Dresses 


ASSURE YOU OF SUPREMACY OF STYLE 
The smartest Misses’ Dresses ever designed for school and college girls. 
Materials are of the best all wool Batany and French Serge priced $15.00 to $18.50. 


Wood- Clifton Mercantile Co. 
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BARTON FURNITURE CO. 


“The Furniture Center’’ 
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by sending them to 


ROYAL SHOE REPAIRING CO. 


208 West Center, Provo 


: as hoes ealled for and delivered Free. Phone 674 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 7.4 sence 


for all occassions Groceries and Chinaware 


SCHWAB 


The Clothier ee Our Motto —Honest Goods at 
MENLOVES’ NEW STUDIO Honest Prices 
283 WEST CENTER ‘‘Try Us Once’’ 


Excelsior Roller 
STUDENTS Mills 


Save your copies of the White and Blue and have them Bound. 


Manufacturers of 


Binding FEED 
: HOOVER BROS., Props. 
Magazine 
Binding 
Students, Support our 
Paper Ruling Gold Lettering Loose Leaf Devices 


Advertisers 
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rREE CONSULTATION 


For those tired Aching Eyes 


r este GAS CO MIPANY 
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SHOES SHOES SHOES 
for the College boys and girls 


C. Per 
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There’s nothing better to keep you full of “Pep.” Eat lots of 
them and insist that your dealer furnish those supplied by 
THE WM. M. ROYLANCE COMPANY 
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We Want You toSee! There is a Store 


The graceful styles and young ideas that has pleasure in filling 


: in - big collection of ; your orders, no matter how 
aay annus Quality small they may be 


Town Talk 5th Avenue Clothes IRS 


We show Sport Suits for the athletic; 
body-tracing Suits for the ultra fashion- 


able; strong quiet styles for the conserva- WRITE US ABOUT 


tive. A style for whatever your age, your 


build, your taste may be. Good Books, Stationery, 


Complete new showing of every new novelty cb- 


tainable in Haberdashery, Fats and Caps or Nifty Xmas Ca rds 


Open until |2 midnight, closed Sundays & Holidays 
No man in our establishment works more than eight 


hours a day---forty-eight hours a week Sunday School Union 
‘UTAH'S GREATEST INNOVATION 
Book Store 


44 East on South Temple 
SALT LAKE CITY 
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24 Main Street, Salt Lako City. Phone. Wasateh 4105 
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: The idea of one Model 
jand then making all im-| Telluride Motor Company } 
| provements to fit, origin- eae oo 
: ated with Henry Ford. Buicks, Oldsmobiles, Nationals 
This 1s now the underlying Automobiles and Supplies. | Repairing and 
4 : - i. 1 Machine Work a Specialty 

| principle upon which Uncle 

| Sam is building the new 
| Liberty Motor. 

) Ford’s methodsare being | PHONE EE [> 5 
| constantly adopted. The ; 


59-71 West Center Phone 279 | 
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Where the Flowers Grow 
: Ford car still leads. PROVO GREEN HOUSE 


See us, we sell them 


Sutherland Bros. Grocers 
Schofield Auto Co. 282 West Center 


-cLUFFS- 
BARBER 
ee Company 


86 West Center Street 


Opposite Orem Station The Man Who Succeeds 
75 Is the Man Who Has Saved 


and has money in the bank to take advantage of good opportun- 
ri : ities when they present themselves. We make it easy for you 

fou Oe See to save and build up a bank account by this plan. 
, \ a) You can start a TIME DEPOSIT account with a Dollar or 


Provo Foundry and Machine 


more bt the 


eee " ae f. Farmers and Merchants Bank 
F.H.Olsen Bicycle Suppy Go! TAH TIMBER & COAL COMPANY 
NEW AND SECOND HAND BICYCLES ALL THE BEST KINDS OF 


BET a i ‘ ° . ° 
Twenty years of knowing tow | Coal, Lumber and Building Material 


Makes F. H. Olsen leader now. 


es tas Sots aid ey tay een: 160 West 5th North St. Phone 232 
: J. M..Harmon, Pres J. W. Dunn, Mer. 
236 West Center A SQUARE DEAL TO ALL OUR PATRONS. 
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